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When he was come up to Christian, he beheld him with
a disdainful countenance, and thus began to question
with him.

"APOLLYON : Whence come you and whither are you
bound?

"CHRISTIAN: I come from the City of Destruction,
which is the place of all evil, and am going to the
City of Zion.

" APOLLYON : By this I perceive thou art one of rny
Subjects, for all that Country is mine; and I am the
Prince and God of it. How is it then that thou hast
ran away from thy King ? Were it not that I hope thou
mayest do me more service, I would strike thee now
at one blow to the ground."

Apollyon tried to browbeat Christian, but he was
resolute in his determination to serve only God, the
King of Princes.

" Then Apollyon broke out into a grievous rage,
saying I am an Enemy to this Prince: I hate his
Person, his Laws, and People: I am come out on
purpose to withstand thee.

"CHRISTIAN: Apollyon, beware what you do, for
I am in the King's High-way, the way of Holiness,
therefore take heed to your self.

" Then Apollyon strodled quite over the whole
breadth of the way, and said, I am void of fear in this
matter, prepare thyself to die, for I swear thou shalt
go no further, here will I spill thy soul; and with that,
he threw a flaming Dart at his breast, but Christian
had a Shield in his hand, with which he caught it, and
so prevented the danger of that. Then did Christian
draw, for he saw 'twas time to bestir him; and